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Rajah would like to surrender with his guns and his
infantry, but that he could not be responsible for
the rest of his troops. Lord Clyde peremptorily
demanded the surrender of the fort and all the troops
in arms, and in the night the Rajah of Amethi stole
out of his stronghold and came into the British carnp.
He declared for himself that he had done his best to
make his people surrender. But who could tell?
During the following day Lord Clyde held his hand,
all the time carefully watching the fort, which made no
sign. The next morning it became known that there
was not a soul in the place. The enemy had all
escaped; and the Rajah, who evidently did not want
the dangers and discomforts of a campaign, had for his
part succeeded in saving his life. Such were the
baffling conditions of this campaign in Oudh. When
Russell had experienced this kind of thing more than
once he had a suspicion that the British spies were
impartial in their services to both sides.

Once Russell became detached from the column in
the night, when he suddenly saw near him a group of
men, who separated and ran into the fields on either
side of the road. Not liking their appearance, he
reined in his horse, and felt that his revolver was ready
before he passed on again along the road, keeping a
good look-out Close to the spot where he had first
seen the* men two of them sprang out, one armed with
a pistol and the other having a shining blade in his
hand. Russell had just time to plunge his spurs into
his horse, let his head go, and ride straight at them.
One was knocked down by the horse, and the other,
as he tried to catch the bridle, was felled by a blow
from Russell's whip, but they were both on their legs
and away in a moment. Soon Russell found a picket